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'When last the glorious light of all the sky was
underneath this globe, and birds grew silent, I began
to settle, as my custom is, to take repose. Before mine
eyes were fast closed, methoughfc I saw a vision, at
which my spirit was much troubled; and trembling at
that doleful sight, a spirit cried aloud, " Behold, my son,,
whom I have cherished, see the breasts that gave thee
suck, the hands that lapped thee warm, and fed thee oft.
Canst thou forget to take revenge of those wild people
who have defaced my monument in a despiteful manner,,
disdaining our antiquities and honourable customs ?
See, now, the Sachem's grave lies like the common
people, defaced by an ignoble race. Thy mother doth
complain, and implores thy aid against this thievish
people, who have newly introded on our land. If this be
suffered, I shall not rest quiet in my everlasting habita-
tion." This said, the spirit vanished, and I, all in a
sweat, not able scarce to speak, began to get some
strength, and recollect my spirits that were fled, and
determined to demand your counsel and assistance,'
I have adduced this anecdote at some length, as it
tends to show how these sudden acts of hostility, which
have been attributed to caprice and perfidy, may often
arise from deep and generous motives, which our in-
attention to Indian character and customs prevents our
properly appreciating.
Another ground of violent outcry against the Indians
is their barbarity to the vanquished. This had its origin
partly in policy and partly in superstition. The tribes^
though sometimes called nations, were never so formid-
able in their numbers, but that the loss of several war-
riors was sensibly felt; this was particularly the case-
when they had been frequently*engaged in warfare; and-

